The Ancient Worlds of Asia
Ah! slowly! Ah! gently! You must not touch my belt. You must not make my dog bark.1
But these arranged marriages, to which the young couple often consented, also gave rise to mutual lasting love:
My husband has left for the war
And I know not when he will return.
Where will he be at this hour ?
The chickens are sleeping in the hollow of the wall
And at the close of the day
The goats and the cows come down from the mountain.
But my husband has left for the war.
How can I help thinking of him ?
My husband has left for the war,
Many days and many months ago.
When will he return to my side?
The chickens are sleeping on their roosts
And at the close of day
The goats and the cows come down from the mountain
And return to the farm,
But my husband has left for the war
May he be spared hunger and thirst!
Love took many forms, including the coarser ones of seduction, prostitution and adultery, but it had its lighter side of playful mischief:
Sir, if you think kindly of me
I shall hold up my skirts and wade across the Wei;
But if you do not think of me,
There will surely be someone else who does.
Ah, foolish one, poor foolish one!
1 From Louis Laly: Choix de palsies chinoises (Nouvellcs Editions Latines).
204trees, In the field lies the dead deer: He is being bound tightly with white grasses. A girl is like jade.
